This without wearying I'll always do.
And ever, lord, in happiness or woe,
The soul within my heart shall not forgo
To love you best with true intent, I know."

Then she began to put the house aright,
To set the tables and the beds to make;
And was at pains to do all that she might,
Praying the chambermaids, for good God's sake,
To make all haste and sweep hard and to shake;
And she, who was most serviceable of all,
Did every room array, and his wide hall.

About mid-morning did this count alight,

Who brought with him these noble children twain.

Whereat the people ran to see the sight

Of their array, so rich was all the train;

And for the first time did they not complain,

But said that Walter was no fool, at least,

To change his wife, for it was for the best.

For she was fairer far, so thought they all,
Than was Griselda, and of younger age,
And fairer fruit betwixt the two should fall,
And pleasing more, for her high lineage;
Her brother, too, so fair was of visage,
That, seeing them, the people all were glad,
Commending now the sense the marquis had.

"O storm-torn people! Unstable and untrue!

Aye indiscreet, and changing as a vane,

Delighting ever in rumour that is new,

For like the moon aye do you wax and wane;

Full of all chatter, dear at even a jane;

Your judgment's false, your constancy deceives,

A full great fool is he that you believes!"

Thus said the sober folk of that city,
Seeing the people staring up and down,
For they were glad, just for the novelty,
To have a young new lady of their town.
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